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*CHAPTER |* 


"All right, listen up, guys," Izzy announced as he stood in front of his band mates. They were sitting in their 


most comfortable positions on the sofa, watching their program on the TV. It was some kind of drama series. 


"Hey! Get off there, fucker! We're watching the show," Slash protests as he throws a pillow from behind him, 
almost hitting Izzy directly in the face. But Izzy manages to catch it and throw it aside. 


"Could you bunkheads just Listen to me for a sec? this is important" Izzy trying to say those words with his 


usual cool demeanor with a hint of convincing tone. "i badly need your help" 


"if its about finishing Your Boozes there on the counter, then bring it onl" Axl saying in his usual tone as he 


put his empty can of soda on the table. 


"Its not about the Booze. Listen, I've got a visitor tomorrow, and not just any Visitor, a VERY IMPORTANT 
visitor" the Guitarist explained highlighting the important words. 


"Whoa. someone Very important? wait, is it your wife? OH MY FUCKIN GOD IZZY! Do you already have a wife? 
Why haven't you told us?" Steven with his very exaggerating tone that made everyone looked at him with 
faces dumbfounded. 


"What you guys lookin’ at? he said NOT JUST ANY VISITOR. So it must be someone special. like a wife right? 
Right Duff?" the blonde added trying to convince everyone that he has a point. 


"Shut up Stevie, let Iz finish what he's trying to say" Slash as he opened his pack of cigarette. 


"Let me Finish fucker. And to make shits clear, | DO NOT HAVE A FUCKIN WIFE", Izzy exclaimed with a sigh 
after." okay, my Niece from England is coming over, She will be staying with us tomorrow, just for tomorrow 
so i need you guys to clean up your Shits here and make this place look more like a house and not some kind 
of junk yard or something. Also as much as possible, child friendly. if you fuckers know what i mean. please 


guys do this for me as a favor" 


"What? your bringing a kid here? that ain't happening man. Kids are pain in the Ass. They are like little 
Psychopaths and slave drivers. not cute at all. Well unless your niece is not a KID anymorelf you also know 
what i mean" Slash says as he gave off a little smirk on his last sentence. 


"Slash, my Niece is just 8 years old. So do not even think about it. And hey come on. Just for tomorrow. Well, 
okay fine, If you let her stay here.. | will let you fuckers do anything you want me to do for you. | just need to 
look after her as her mom is going to her job interview and stuffs she needs to do for settling here in new 
york. she just got divorced so yeah, she can only depend on me at this moment. She is Also not in good terms 


with our parents. so please?" Izzy trying to convince them. 


To their amusement, they have never seen Izzy seem so desperate in this favor he is asking. Axl signed the 
guys with that usual sign we use to get people's head closer like planning for some baseball tack ticks or 
something . The singer who always had a sinister plan that is planted on his head since birth made Izzy a little 


bit worried as he watches the guys seems to be agreeing on something. 


A few seconds after the gathering, the guys already had sinister smiles planted on them, giving Izzy the 


creeps. 
‘Okay those smiles are creepy, | know you fuckers are planning something nasty. What is it?" 
"Hey relax man, we are not evil enough to let you do unlikely stuffs. Uhm, well just a little though but we 


wont tell you what we would like you to do for us yet. It will spoil the fun. So Yeah. We'll take care of the kid 
for a day." The red head singer says with a calm but sly-ish kind of tone as he put both his legs crossed on 


the table in front of them. 


"okay, I'll be trusting you guys then" Izzy then went ahead to his room with deep thoughts knowing he'd be 
really screwed up for something fishy will about to happen... 


